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the otherwise featureless ocean of bare, rolling dunes is
further marked by two low pyramids of sand. At least so
they appeared as viewed from the west though they merged
mysteriously in the general welter of undistinguishable
billows as we drew near. These two peaks are known as
Niqyan al Bir. We came to the well itself about 4 p.m.,
lying at the very foot of a steep sand-slope which seems to
threaten it with extinction. There was formerly, indeed, a
second well not far off to the north, which now lies buried
deep under a great dune. These wells were sunk by and form
the pivot of the wanderings of the Nabit section of Murra.
The existing shaft is nine fathoms deep to water, the upper
portion to a depth of some ten feet being cleared throughJoose
sand and lined with a structure of wood and wattle to prevent
its falling in. The remainder of the shaft is sunk through a
reddish sandstone, and the water is brackish. The well-
mouth is a rough square of three feet each way.

A pair of ravens withdrew warily to the safe summit of a
neighbouring dune on our approach, while a Bifasciated
Lark, bolder but less intelligent, fell to my gun, my com-
panions being quite astonished at my shooting it on the
wing. They prefer sitting shots to husband their ammunition.

Our baggage animals now being a long way behind, we
could not draw water from the well and contented ourselves
with the substitute sand-ablutions to prepare ourselves for
the belated afternoon prayer. We then continued our march
through the same maze of dunes and hollows, seeking as easy
a passage as possible in the circumstances. At length we
came to the end of the tedious dune-tract and struck out over
a gently undulating sand-plain to the exposed rock-ridge of
Kharza, where we halted to camp for the night. A similar
ridge, called Manifa, lay at a considerable distance to the
north, but all else around us was an unrelieved monotony of
sand.

I was glad enough to dismount, and strolled about to ease
my racked muscles. It is quite extraordinary how camel-
riding calls into play nerves and sinews which seem to lie
idle in all other occupations whatsoever. I was mentally and
physically radiant with well-being, though I behaved